34                         ENTERTAINING GANDHI
almost every day about Mr. Gandhi for months,
but they've not told us anything about him yet
except that he wears a loin-cloth and drinks goat's
milk."
Even these two facts were so completely distorted
that they misled people rather than enlightened
them. It seemed to be generally supposed that a
loin-cloth feft a man half-naked, whereas anyone
who saw Mr, .Gmndhi found to his surprise that he
was quite a well-covered person; his dhotie and his
fine-spun cashmere shawl seemed as effective in
keeping out the cold as any well-cut suit.
The subject of goats soon became a threadbare
jest to u^ at Kingsley Hall We heard that a flock
of them for the special use of the Mahatma was to
be stabled on our roof, that he liked to watch his
goat being milked, and many other silly lies all
tending to portray an egoistic, eccentric oddity.
Actually we found Mm quite as happy with lemon-
ade as with milk and liking to eat without fuss the
ordinary products of whatever country he was
visiting^ inquiring when he was offered a dish of
fruit: ** Which of all these is British grown? 3S and
choosing that as assiduously as any Imperialist
Advertising propagandist.
The papers further misinformed us that the s.s.
R^jjmtana was carrying to London a ton of mud
from the sacred Ganges so that the Hindu leaders
could make idols for the comfort of believers during
their sojourn in London.
The unfidiiog succession of these fairy tales issued
by die Kress goes to1 prove that one British Institu-